THE MERBETT MYSTERY

which die discharge of the weapon took place, whether from a few
inches or a greater distance. So far as the position of the wound is
concerned, the case is consistent with suicide. There is some difficulty
in attributing it to accident, although such a view cannot be wholly
excluded.

On 3rd April Mrs. Merrett was buried in Piershill Cemetery,
in a grave bought for her by her sister. But the mystery of
her tragic fate was not, as we shall see, buried with her.

IV
In common with everyone who knew Mrs. Merrett's sterling
character, high courage, and religious principles, Mrs. Perm,
from the first refused for a moment to believe that her sister
had committed suicide.   On Friday, 26th March, in the nurses*
room at the Infirmary, Mr. Penn, his wife, Merrett, and Mr*
Jenks (Mrs. Merrett's man of business, who had been wired
for to London) being present, Mrs. Penn "asked Donald if
he could explain matters,'* Le. give his own opinion as to the
circumstances in which his mother received her injury,   "He
[Merrett] said he had not shot his mother."   Such is the lady's
report of what, for all concerned, must have been a painful
interview.    Her husband's version of what passed on this
occasion is more dramatic,    "When she [Mrs. Penn] was
sitting down she looked across at Donald, who was on one
of tfoe settees, and she said: * Donald, didn't you do it?* and
Doftald said: 'No, auntie, I did not do it, but if you like I will
confess'!   f said to him at once: * What a ridiculous thing, boy!
You cannot do a thing like that.'"  It was then proposed that
they should adjourn to the flat for the purpose of letting
Merrett reconstruct the position of matters when the shooting
occurred.   He repeated his story of "Don't lean over me,
Donald; I cannot write while you are there"; and how he
had then gone to the other side of the room, had heard a shot,
and saw his mother falling off her chair.   "Well," continues
Mr* Penn, "we could not make any more out of that/*   "The
suggestion was," says Mrs. Penn, "that the pistol was* in the
secretaire  [bureau]  drawer, and that it might have been
taken out [by Mrs, Merrett] in some papers and gone off
accidentally/'
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